
Pie Cr-ucifixioni of Phtilli) >Strong.

to imsclf that lie described tIc
man and related the entire affair
exactly as it occurred.

"Is tIc mnan iii town?" asked
Phiillip. " I-as hie not fled?"

I, think 1 kniovv wliec hli is, re-
plied tlic officer. "lie is hiding,
but I can find him. lIn fact wve
have been butingi,, for bimi since
the shootixig. H-e is wantcd on
several other charges."

Phillip xvas pondering some-
thing li silence. At last lie said:

"When you have arrestcd him I
-wish you would bring hlmi here if
it can be donc xithout violating
anv ordinance or statute."l

l'le officer starcd at the request,
and( the minister's wife exclaimed,
"PhiUlip, you wvi11 not have that

maxi coine into the house ! Be-
sicles, you are flot wcll enougl to
endure a m-eetingý withi the xvretch.!

"Sarah, I have a good reason
for it. Really, I am wvelI cnoughl.
XTou wvill bring hlmiwn t o ?
I do not wishi to make any inistake
iii the rnatter. Before tIc maxi is
rcal confixied uncler a criminal
charge of attempt to murder, I
should like to coxifroxit himn here.
There can be no objection to that,
caxi there ?"

The officer promised that, if lie
ýcould dIo so without attracting too
muel attention, he wvould comply
Nvith Phillip's rcqucst. It xvas a
thingy lie biad neyer done before;
bie w-as niot quite easy in his mind
about it. Nevertheless, Phillip
exercised a w'ixning infiluence over
al] sorts and conditions of uren,
and lie feit quite sure that, if the
officer couild arrest his maxi quictly,
lie Nvould bring inii to the par-
sonage.

This xvas Thursday nighit, TIc
next evening, just after dark, tIc
bell rang, and onie of the church-
m-embers; whîo had been staying
with Mrs. Strong during, the day
we;ît to the door. Tiiere stood
two mcxi. One of thieni wvas the
chief of police. Hle inquired hiow

the minister wvas, and saicl that lie
hiad a man Nvithi hini wvhoni the
îîîinister wvas anxious to sce.

iPhillip hOeard theni talking, anîd
guessed who they wvere. He sent
his wife out to have the nien conie
in. The officer with his man came
into the bedroom -%vliere PhilIip lay,
stili weakz andl suffering, but at his
request propped up a littie wvith
pillows.

"Well, Mr. Strong, I have got
the man, andcihere lie is," said the
officer, wvondering wvhat Phillip
could want of hlm. " I ran him
down in the 'crowl's nest' below
the milis, and we popped hlmi into
a hack and clrove right up here
Nvithi him. Axid a pretty sweet
specimen lie is, I can tell you
Take off your hiat and let thc
gentleman have another look at
the brave chap who fired at hinm in
ambushi P"

The officer spoke almnost brutai-
ly, forgettixig for a moment that
thc prisoner's hands wvcre man-
acled; rcmembering it the next in-
stant, hie pulled off the nian's bat,
\vhiile Phihlip looked calrnly at thc
features. Yes, it wvas the saine
hideous, brutal face, xvith the liare-
lip, wbich biad shown up in the
rays of the street lamp that night;
there wvas no mistaking it for any
other.

" Why did you xvaxt to kili nie
askced Pbillip, after a significant
pause. I neyer did you any hiarnii."

"I would like to killi ail the
cursed preachers," replied the maxi,
boarsely.

&You coxifcss, tIen, that you are
the maxi who fired at mie, do you ?"1

"I don't coxifess anything.
What do you want tp talk to me
for ? Take me to the lock-up if
you'r.e going- to !"1 the maxi ex-
claimed fiercely, turnixg to the
officer.

" Pbillip Pl cried bis wife, turn-
ixig to hlmi with a gesture of appeal,
"scnd tlem away. It wiIl do no

good to talk to tlîîs man."


